STAGE CONFIDENCES                 33
heavy, lifeless air is more welcome to your nostrils than could be the clover-sweetened breath- of the greenest pasture; if that great black gulf, yawning beyond the extinguished footlights, makes your heart leap up at your throat; if without noting the quality or length of your part the just plain, bald fact of "acting something" thrills you with nameless joy; if the rattle-to-bang of the ill-treated old overture dances through your blood, and the rolling up of the curtain on the audience at night is to you as the magic blossoming of a mighty flower — if these are the things that you feel, your fate is sealed: Nature is imperious ; and through brain, heart, and nerve she cries to you, ACT, ACT, ACT ! and act you must! Yes, I know what I have said of the difficulties in your way, but I have faith to believe that, if God has given you a peculiar talent, God will aid you to find a way properly to exercise that talent. You may receive many rebuffs, but you